"MARSE HENRY"

played had to suspend until it could be replenished
by another "bank," perhaps ten minutes in point
of time. There used to be some twenty tables.
Just how one man could play ai more than one of
them at one time a "foreign correspondent," but
only a "foreign correspondent," might explain to
the satisfaction of the horse-marines.

I very much doubt whether any player ever woii
more than 100,000 francs at a single sitting. To
do even that he must plunge like a ship in a hurri-
cane. There is, of course, a saving limit set by the
Casino Company upon the play. It is to the in-
terest of the Casino to cultivate the idea, and the
letter writers are willing tools, Not only at Monte
Carlo, but everywhere, in dearth of news, gambling
stories come cheap and easy. And the cheaper the
story the bigger the play. "The Jedge raised him
two thousand dollars. The Colonel raised him back
ten thousand more. Both of 'em stood pat. The
Jedge bet him a hundred thousand. The Colonel
called. 'What you got?' says he. 'Ace high,' says
the Jedge; 'what you got?' 'Pair o' deuces/ says
the Colonel."

Assuredly the "play" in the Casino is entirely
fair. It could hardly be otherwise with such crowds
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